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Death breaks the Day to Saints Eternal Light.. 
| The Grave d:tains their Bodies batt one Ni = 
| Some Monument erect, thats his great 
Be fill advanc d, above the Wi ings 0 
That envious Time, unto Poſterity, 
M Jay never Wrong bis Sacred Memory... 
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Ever this ready Virgin- Saint 2 
The lofty Fangept the great d 
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And now his Soul, and Life, all that he is, 


(In flaming Love) offers in Sacrifice ; 


O Holy Soul, whoſe Life s ſo ſoonrefin'd :; i 4 : 10 „ 
O happy Soul, to God that's thus reſign de. 


Thou faireſt, charming, Heavenly Creature, 


Where Grace Divine's diſplay d in e'ry Feature, 


Surely ſuch Beauty ne' er cou d ſpring from Nature. 
With Love and Pity poor Sinners ſtate condoles, 


Right well he knew the precious worth of Souls. 3 


His Perſon very comely; of middle Stature, 


 Majeſtick Sweetneſs ſway d this Noble Creature. 


With Genius fingular, exceeding bright, 
Nature inrich d this darling Favourite. 
Of courteous Behaviour, to all moſt civil; 


Full fraught with Charity, that thinks no Kvil. 


Honour'd by moſt for ſerious Godlineſs; 
By ſome for true Gentility no less 
Which twocohabited , Strangers to Strife, 

Him guided through the Labyrinth of Life. 

He knew where e'er he was, twas in God's fight, 
What ed ex he did, he did with all his might, 

He was a burning, and a ſhining Light. | 
Ceaſe not to pray the God of Light therefore, 
That He to us again ſuch Lights reſtore, _ 
 Gedlineſs and Learning did here in Conſort it, 


Great judgment had the conduct of a pregnant Wit. 


He ſpent himſelf in Prayer and Meditation, 
Theſe were his Work, and only Recreation. 
Idleneſs he never thought a petty Crime, 
Publick and private Vork mgroſs'd his time; 


Of which he may be ſaid to 4 no ſhare, 
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q That Natures bare debe coud Gare: _ 2 
Of Heavenly Things he preach d, explain d their Sen My 
As if a Native ſent to us from thence. Beg 
Heaven long while lent us his Commoration, 

And there likewiſe he had his Converſation. | 

His fervent Prayers, ſo flow'd with Eloquence, * 
That upright Souls they mow'd with ſuch a Senſe, — 
As oftentimes to wiſh they cou d go hence. 
The darkneſs of the Scriptures brought to light, 
To all, the Word of Truth divided right. 
His Conſcience kept poſſeſt, of Peace that bred 
A Feaſt continually, on which he fed. 

No Avarice his No le Soul cou'd ſtain, 

On all Terreſtrial Glory he caſt di Sin 
| Wealthy Temptations only ſerv'd for tryal, 
To prove his Life one act of Self-denial. 
Refined Gold ſo oft vile Mortals truſt, 85 br 
His more refined Soul reduc'd to Duſt. e cubic 
No Titles, or Church-Preferments he 100 ; 
As by his Nonconformity he ſhew” d. 
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Nor Pains, nor purſe (well known) he never = ar, 
When Rich or Poor fo him for help repair d. | 
He drove by this his conſtant way, and ev'n, 
A ſure, and Soul-inrictung Trade with Heav n. 


An Iſcuelite indeed; whoſe Heart's ſo pure; 
Adorn'd with Graces richeſt Furniture. 
If any one exceeded in degree, 
Doubtleſs 'twas his profound humility. 
A Grace fo rich, that always brings 1 in more, 
ns lowly, b humble 225 can ne er be Poor. . 


Memorable . 


9 1  — 
* S ; w®K 8 » 2 " * 5 * 
5 | " 3 


: 1 od 
Memonble too, his 3 way. ww living, on; 


What freely he receiv'd, was free in giving. 
This Heavenly-covetous Man, to gain the more, 
Lent to the Lord, by giving to the Poor. 
His Right Hand often gave (give him his due) 


2 


To whom, and what, his Left Hand never knew. 5 5 


Whoſe Charity to Soul or Body ne'er was ſcant; _ 
His Query was not who, but what they want. 
He knew that here, or after his deceaf 
All wou'd be paid, with manifold Enereaſe. 


Nature and Grace deſigu d this Mamie, 

To mind what once we were in Paradice,, 

Excelled in Divine, and Heavenly Arts, He 
in reſtrain d, th' exuberance of his page! $4 

For Plety, Deportinent, Grave and Sage, 

25 might! be cee the Phænix of his ere 


„Death waited loop the Sovereign I Decree, 
72 he his Executioner might be 


And from the Miſeries of Life ſet . 1 
< Go, call my Servant home, l 

Is Lay by thy Part, and whiſper him away. 
Death's hint he took; his Errant well he Knew, 
Nor did he ſtay, to bid his Friends adieu. 
The Winged Meſſengers of Heayen down fly, 
Swifter than brighteſt Light ning from the Sky, 
They ſeize his Soul and bear it uꝑ on high. 
Time and Work ended; now he s gone to Reſt, 
In his moſt dear, and loving Saviour $ Breaſt, . 
Where he beholds the brightneſs of his Face, 
* he enjoys the Glories of his Grace. 


E Before whoſe Throne the higheſt Cherube bow, | . 8 
Where joys ne er end; there's an Eternal nos 
Where waſting Time's s unknown, and keeps no Dite, Rl 
The Saints are ſafe in this their bleſſed oe e e pm 
Where's no complaint, nothing deſerving blame, © 

Where always Work and Wages are the fame. 2 gi eil 

Faith here is walls wed up of Viſion, Dev 0 

And Hope made perfect in full Fruition. 

Thoſe Veſſels of Glory, all fill'd to brim, 

n Rivers of everlaſting Pleaſures ſwim. 
Bleſt Souls, compoſect all of Harmon, = 
With Angels joyn, in ſweeteſt Melody, 5 
New Songs of Praiſe, and Hallelujahs ling, 

| Unto the Lamb, and n 

O! May our longings be to meet him thercec, 

And ſoon diſcharg d from Worldly Toyl and Care. Abe 
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| Now mourn ye Saints, that in this city dwell, 
Lament, ceaſe not from Day to —S · EIOL 
How Iſrael groatrd, when this tall Cedar fell. W 
Le Daughters of Jeruſalem, likewiſe, 1 90 Trl Tt 
Lament, let Tears in Floods flow from your 95 ert te 
Some few reſerve; and when that way vou come, $3 0 17 5 oy 
[T urn in, beſtow them on the Propher's Tomb. = 
Lo we! How Sion droops; EAT TE R weeps b, a, 
BRITAIN its ſelf, with all her richeſt ſtore; 126 
Lan find out ſuch! a Prize —— Death no more. og n 
* e Sadie mit Ig! 4 US Me 73TH We 
' Ofc times our Ears in glad Attention nung, c ot 
Ppon the charming Leſſons of his Tongue. 
Tris vain to wiſh for one Glaſs turned more; dern 112 
Recal, and live, what we Heard, [Rerkrofore,.” n 5G 26 S190 VV 
Le 8 * (let's trace His Path) we muſt away 9 929187 
O Mortal we, ©. 

n. Name i iS Vanity. 
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0 _ ſult to laſt A 1 Our longeſt "RO 
In Life, may well be call d one 89 ay. 
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Thou Sublime Soul, who can \ thy Words ann 
Or Number out thy Righteous Deeds in Verſe" rs 
A worthy Pattern for our Imitation, e e 
No Buts, nor Spots, to ſtain his Reputation... 
Envy and Spight durſt never ſhew their Face; 
But through Diſguiſe of counterfeited Grace, 


He oft expreſt (God willing) a Deſire, 
That in his Maſter's Work he might expire. 
The Sabbath Morning, the ſame attended, 

A Sermon preached, when that he ended, 

In Prayer to God, all recommended. 

That Dayat Noon, in th' Evening of Old Age, 
He left the World, ſoftly went off the Stage. 
Almoſt kind Death forgot his dying Day 
(With Encch) thought him gone ſome other way. 


His Leaſe cutzhwdy'of 'Threeſcore Years and Ten, 1 7 
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Nigh T welvemqre added, to the Age of Men. 
Then to his Grave goes down; with Wen ite Head, 
As Corn (when fully ripe) in 'Garner's laid. 
Thoſe many Tears, ſhed at his Funeral, 

Loudly proclaim, how dear he was to R avi. 
Who long' d our. Savior? 's Words'tulfill'd to bes 
That 0 I am, there ſhall my Servant be, 

The Happineſs of Heaven we'll leave him to poſſeſs, 
The wo to him and Heaven is ene 1 
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HIS Precious Fewsl, the Parehafir long 1 lene . 
I Unto his Spouſe, for Uſe and Ornament; 3 
One of the brighteſt Stars that ever fon W - 4 nn 
In Britain's Ite, or Church Horizon, OD 
From hence of late remov'd,his Courſe was run, 
IV here now he's fix'd, by far on Nine the Sun. 8 
The mouldring Cabinet r ar Here is lain, 8 hoes 
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